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to be envied, to be sought out. She had a friend,
a former schoolmate at the convent, who was
rich, but whcm she did not like to go to see any

more  because  she  would  come  home  jealous,

But one evening her husband returned home
jubilant, holding a large envelope In his hand.

**Here is something for you," he said.

She tore open the cover sharply, and drew
out a printed card bearing these words: "The
Minister of Public Instruction and Mme.
George Ratnponneau request the honour of 11*
lime. Loisel's company at the palace of
the Ministry on. Monday evening, January
i8th."

Instead of being delighted as her husband ex-
pected, she threw the invitation on the table with
disgust* muttering, "What do you think I can
do with that ?"

fciButj cay dear, I thought you would be pleased,
You never go anywhere, and this is such a rare
opportunity, 1 had hard work to get it. Every
one Is wild to go ; it Is very select, anil Invitations
to clerks are scarce. The whole official world
will be there."

She looked at him with a scornful eye, as she

petulantly, "And what have I to put on my

back?" He had not thought of that. He stam-

mered, "Why, the dress you wear to the theatre;

It          ail right to me."